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CHAPTER XIV.
Mally |nsists on Protecting Bert. |
ERT GLIDER strode through
the M gnte and trod on
the Marler porch and punched
M doorbell in a fine
rondition of m fndignation, and he
demanded of the emactated butler with
tha iptellectun] brow that Molly Mar-
ley be brought fnto hls presence at
once. He walted in the llbrary while
the butler upstairs with that |
hasty mesynge, ond it wes no comfort
to hiz soul whatsoever o hear the girls
devoting painstaking artention to an ‘
apparentiy endless Job of giggling. \
With scant consideratlon for the im- |
portance of tho orcaston. Molly, bher
face flushed and her eyes glistening
with malsture from her recent earnest
offorts, came when she was
repdy, and she was still tittering, while |
Femn, upstairs, conlil be heard fn tht'|
throes of frantle laughter
“Hello, Bert,” langled Molly, holding
her hand to her faw. and she sat down
weaklv, “What's the mnd rush¥"
“$What @1 rvon =may to Sledge?" be |
sternly domanded

went

dawn

Her most immedinte reply to that
wns another half hysterical outburst.

“T'm she gigzled.
“Fern and 1 bave just heen trying to
rocall it all, but we can only remember
the funniest things.

“You've made a fool of him and of
me!" clinrged Bert potly.,

“We don't deserve any credit for
that,” snickered Molly. “It's so easy.”

“The mun bus ken too much for
granted,” went o1 a1, unsoftened by
pil this hilarity and, indeed, made only
mote indignant by §t. “From what
your father says, Sledge seems to be-
lieve that our engagement 1s off and
thit he has been practically accepted.”

Mally put her hand over her mouth
to suppress a shriek and, running out
Inte the hall, called Fern. The girls
met lulfwny up the stafrway, where
Moily explained glad news, and
stnlRing stolldly out there, found
them holding to the halustrade in order
that thelr enjoyment of Sledze’s ob
tuse understanding might not tumble
them dpwn the steps, e strode back
fnto the library snd barkedl his shin on
n ricker. Muolly returned to Llm pres
ently for more.

“I've bven missing
she confessed. “Now

not qulte sure”

the

boypen
o o

my red roses,”
I suppose I'1]

get some wmore, What else does he
think "

“Heaven kn " snapped Bert. *“Ha
gavs lie's pgoiug to the theater with

tint corroct ™

ded ber head.

vou toizht 1=

Molly gleell]

Did you forg at you were pgoing
to the clubh dance with me? he indig-
uantly went on, feeling ke shaking
her

This time Molly shook her head, her |

herently, flashed by on her way to the
door.

I'p the winding driveway, one fol-
Jjowing the other, were two of the
most beautiful little colonial coupes |
in the world, such cars as would make
any girl go stark bowling mad with |
ecstasy. They were exactly allke, ex- |
cept that the one in front was hung

| with lace and filmy red silk curtalos,

and the other had blue with its fluffy
white. Both the cars were empty, ex-
cept for the hard featured men who |
were driving them, looklng as much
out of place as a coal heaver in a lin- |
gerle bonnet.

“The blue one’s mine!” exclalmed
Fern, dancing up and down in a de- I
Urium of joy as Molly jolned ber at |
the door, through the hangings of
which the girls now peered out 111I
frantic fmpatience. |

“1 wonder what brings them here?” |
apeculated Molly, drending the worst.

“1 don’t care!” returned Fern. “That

biue ¢ar's mine, and I know It. Molly, 1
do you really suppose it could be a |
present ¥ |
“Certainly mnot” decided Molly 1|
promptly. “Oh, but aren't they ex- |
quisite?’ i
“Exquisite? They're the dearest,
sweetest, darlingest little things Tever
gaw!™ erled Fern. “The only thing |

that's missing is that there should be a
band leading them. Say, Molly,” and |
here she sank her valce to a glggling |
whisper, “I'll bet you that Sledge”—
“Certainly not!" Interrupted Molly,
r'most flercely, and then she, too, glg- |
rled. and the two zirls senttered awar

from the door ns the chauffeur of the
red car who was the gentlemauly sales-
man in disguize, dismounted aud came
glowly up to the door.

They waited in the library with the
frowning and bewildered Bert while
the thin butler with the tall brow an-
sweredl the bell, and they distinctly
heard the chovflenr ask for Miz=s Mar-
ley and Miss Burbank. They walted in
half frightened decorum while the thin
butler solemnly brought that message,
and then, with no more trace of exelie-
ment than If they hud been dragged
away from n tiresome Frepcl lesson,
they walked sedately into the ball

“Miss Marley ¥ observed that person,
uf}-’,{“l]_’.{ to the right givl. "1 have the
pleasure of bringing out a very beauti-
ful little gift to yourself and Miss Bur-
bank.” and here he nodded to the other
young lady, who was holding her toes
to the floor by gripplng them. *The
red lined onme is for Miss Marley and
the blue one for Miss Daorbank.™

“1 suid the blue one was mine!” half
shirleked Fern, unable tp contain her-
sell any longer. “I wanl to ride In it—
now!"

Molly looked longingly prst the per-
son's shoulder out at the red curtalned

eyes gleaming with devilment, and 'ear, and she felt that sick, slck sensa
from 'ern. still on the stairway, there tlon of self abnegation clamoring
arose a wild peal. | within.

Bert closed the libhrary doors, 1 “Who sent them ¥ she asked faintly.

“I forbid it be commanded
The «lx » in Molly
that it startied him into barking his
other shiln. Flrst of all she tlirew open
the lbrary doors, kuowing, however,
that Fern by this tdme was back in the

boudolr

b may do your forbldding to Mr, |
cledge,” she told Lim, with blazing
eves,  “You were thoughtful epovgh

ta consider seriousiy sending me to
bim, and new whatever follows is up
to we. | nw going to the thenter to-
night with ) 5

“Molly, Moliy, M
half ruoning
the stairs. T
and see the paradel
coming bere!”

Molly laid aside bher just indignation
for o moment, feeling Intuitively that
a Sledge miracle was some place in
the neighborhood, and giancey out of

Iy!" stirleked Fern,
alt bumplug down
to the window, quick,
O-p-0-0h!  It's

YOUR GRAY HAIR

You Can Bring Back Color and
Lustre With Sage Tea
and Sulpbur.

When you darken your hair with
BGage Tea and Sulphur, no one can tell,
bacause it's done so Dpaturaliy, o
evenly. [Preparing this mixture,
though, at home 13 mussy and trouble
BOIme.
drug store the ready-to-use tonlc call-
ed "“Wyeth's Sage and Sulphur Come
pound.” You just dampen s SpPonge
of soft brush with it and draw this
through your halr, taking one small
strand at a tme. By morning all gray
halr disappears, and, after another ap-
plication or two, your hair becomes

bezatifully derkenad, glossy snd lux-

You will also discover dar

Aruft is gone and hair has stopped fall-

ing

Gray, faded halr, though no disgracs,

tn 8 glen of ol 2ge, and as we all de |
aud nttractive appear |
onoa with Wyeth's |

s're g youthful
ance, get busy at
Bzge and Sulphur and
yoroger.

, Barper Hease pharmacy —(Adv.)

look years

was so abrupt

w, as Fern, gurgling lnco-

For 60 cents you ¢an buy &t any |

*“Your father,” replied the consclence-
less salesman, looking her more clearly
in the eye than any hopest man could
have done. “If you have the time we
shall be pleased to give you a lesson In
running them.”

Fern was halfway upstairs,

“Do you want your gray coat or your
furs, Molly ** she called as she went.

“Something leght" replled  Molly,
eqnually excited, running out to lnspect
the car, with the gentlemanly salesmin
right at Lier elbow and highly pleased
with his job. The chaulenr in the
blie ear waited with bright eyes.

Fern, followed by Mina and another
mald, both of them too slow to be of
any service, came clattering on the
porch with two afternoon ecoats and
two honnets selected with less diserim-
Inatlon than sle had ever used and
tossed any of them to Molly, *“I'll bet
It was Bledee,” she whispered as she
ran and popped into the hlue car.

Her coupe was the first to whirl
| down the driveway, but the red one
! followed in close order. Bert stood on |
| the edge of the porch, with his hands |

rammed in his pockets, and walchn'dl

the end of the world. Belng a young
man of keen thonght, however, after
fifteen minutes of numbness he curled

Iis mustache, took up the telephone

and called Frank Marley,

1 “Did you make a present of two an-
| *omobiles to the girls?” he inquired,
| "Did I what?" gasped Marley out of
the midst of his plans for making the
J proposed street car consolldation worth |
| twenty polnts' advance on his stock ta):
the up &tate syndicate.
“I thonght not.” returned Bert, with '
| a very near approach®o profanity. I

Aldn't think you'd weaken our eapital |

by a §5.000 extravagance of that sort.”

“I don't vnderstand yon,” puzzled
Mariey.

“Two small inclosed cars came out
ere about fifteen minutea ago, and
toe man in charge of them sald that
you sent them. Personally I think
Sledge has been getting fresh.”

“It’s barely pos=ible,” ngreed Marley,

feeling a dangerous indignation rising |

witliln him. *“Leave that to me, Bert,

Aa Mpnlls's father 1t 18 my affair.
| Investizate it at once.”

Palpitating with all a righteous fa-
ther's jenlous care, Frank Marley kept
the telephone bLinsy until he located
Hledge.

“I suy, Sledge” he Llurted. “Did you
send out a couple of auvtomoblles to
my hotse?*

“Naw, Marley,”

chiuckled HMledge.
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! L. D Anderson, 1103 15th St.

| Bedford & Bartz, 1701 2ith St
Brady ilt'[l'l. Store, 700 12th St
T. E. Burton, 1201 3rd Ave.
Cook & Beek, 1030 Tth St,

| B. L. Crim, 8022 15th Ave,

Geo, U, Etzel, 1101 12th Ave,
L. W. GIhler, 1400 Tth Ave.
Hastings & Pewe, 1728 26th St

They are made to our order

. . 4
urpose is this: “ To create_more Quaker Oats users, by
t?nis the best-loved morning dish.

To this end, we use queen grains only in this brand—just the big,
plump grains. We get but ten pounds per bushel. That means that
two-thirds of the oats as they come to us are discarded in making
Quaker Oats. The result is large, luscious flakes. They make this
dish doubly-delicious. Yet they cost you no extra price.

These flavory flakes have won the world to Quaker. “In a hun- -
dred nations this is the favorite brand. Millions of oat lovers send thousands of miles to get it.

).
?
i Next week's offer is this:  Send us five t‘r;ldemarks-—thc
4 1 picture of the Quaker—cut from the fronts of five Quaker O:ats
4l packages, standard size, or two from the large size. Send with

them only 75 cents, check or money orde_r preferred, and we
will send the Cooker by parcel post, prepaid.

For one week—for next week—we reduce the cash payment
For 75c you get this big Aluminum Cooker.

Pure Aluminum §
Made to Qur Order
Extra Large and Heavy
Cereal Capacity, 2} Qts.
Retail Value, $2.50

arrange next

Our next objectis right cooking,and we offer this Cooker to every home toattainit. Butwe supplyonly onetoahome.

Get this Cooker next week under this special offer. You want children to delight in this vim-food. You want
them to eat an abundance. The way to attain that is to serve Quaker Qats cooked in this Quaker Cooker.

Next Week 75¢c—But No Longer |

But this offer will not be repeated. No requests will be honored
unless mailed next week.

Note the grocers who have displays of Quaker Oats featuring !
the Quaker Cooker. Learn about the Cooker and, if you approve, |
Please don’t forget.

This Offer is Confined to This County |

week to get it.

Feature the Quaker Cooker

ROCK ISLAND, ILL,

il. Hermann, 1232 30th St
Huber Bros,, 1228 Thirtleth St
Henry Lange, 2706 7th Ave,
McCarty Bros., 416 23rd St

H. A, McCullough, 1416 14th Ave,
L. L. Nelson, 801 12th St

II. Gi. Nelsen, 810 45th St.
Lawrence Parlidom, 1817 17th 8t
FPeterson Bros, 601 9th 5ty

| Address—The Quaker Oats Company, 1708 Railway Exchange, Chicago ':r

These Grocers Next Week

J. T. Shields, 25632 5th Ave,
J. Silverman, 600 17th St

|

|

Samwelsin's Grocery Store, 80th St. & 15th Ave. “
|

;

F. J. Sittig, 6156 17th St

|
The Blvd. Grocery, 828.25 20th St.
The Economy Grocery, 1515 2nd Ave.

Union Co-Operative Co.,, 2304 Fifth Ave.

Jno. A, Wagner, 614 4th St,
H. D. Yenger, 724 0th St
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“They're toys. You sent 'em.
like ‘em?"

"1 bLaven't ingulred,” returned Mar-
lex, still standing Ly his father's dig-
nity. “Really, Mr. Sledge, you know
I can’t allow my daughter to recelve
extravagant presents of that sort from
any one other than myself.”

“Aw. cut It.” advised Sledge. I get
you, If they don't llke ‘em, I'm the
gout. If they do, close your trap. You
gent 'em.”

“Well, but"—

“I say you sent 'em,” insisted Sledge,
with a gruff loss of his cordiality,
which had been apparent in his former
toves, and Marley beard the click of
disconnection.

Do they

Nearly ap hour later two shining it 1

ther had not glven them 1o you, after
our business arrargement of this morn-
ing. They are a present from Sledge”

“Oh, please, no!" pleaded Molly, with
a heartsick glnnee at her rod curtain-
ed car. She had loved it at sight, but
now, sinee she had learned to know It,
she adored it. “ITow do you know that
they nre from Sledge?

“| suspected it from the beginning,”
he sternly informed her. *“So T called

| up your father.”

“1 gald they were from Sledee!™ eried
Fern. “Molly, it was awfully eroado of
him, but 1 love him for it—don't you#”

“What did father say? demanded
Molly,

“He Is invesizating.”

Muolly marched straight to the tele

tle colonlal coupes, the red curtained | phone and ealled up her father. Ie
ene in front, drove up to the Marley | talked to her kindly, wisely and with

| porch, where Bert Glider gloomed in

the doorway. They were driven by s

happy girl each nand had no other oc. |

cupants,

“Come and take a ride with me,
Bert,” hafled Molly, so full of dellg
that she had absolutely forgotten her

indeed. *“You can’t drive, though.”
Fern had emerged from her car.

ehe laughingly announced, *I think 1
shall go to the theater tonight in mine

It rides lke a rockiug chair,”
*No, thank you!" returned Bert cold-
Iy

snlesroom. 1 felt sure that y

| 1he
Jump fn Molly’s car, Bert, and try it !

“Those cars are going back to the

| deliberation, also like n man who had

Elven limself plenty of time fop
thought. Bert stood at her elbow, Hs-
tening to one side of the conversation

Molly turned to

“Father says that 1 am to consider
the cars as a gift from him." she pride-

' | fully announced.
“I'm going to have my dinner here,” |

' e unpleasantness between you and

Fern execoted the full fgures of a

minuet and sang a merry tra-ia-la all
way through. Molly Lielped her
slug and dance the last fizure

“Three chvers! “Now

whip pxuined

| We mny keep our cprs.”

I never futended to glve nhue up”™

our fu- l Fern afirmed,

Bert walked Molly back into her |
father's den.

“I have nothlug to say about what
Fern does," he firmly announced, *“bug
I have something to say about your
conduct. You can't shut your eyes to
the fuet that Sledge has given yon thig
car, and he has no right to do so."

“My father soys that 1 am to con-
sider the car as a gift from him,” re
peated Molly primly, but with a snap |
in her eyes.

“Thut is only an evasion,” Bert In-
sistedd,  “You have wilifully misled
Sledze into the bellef that you Intend
to put yourself in the position of re-
celving presents from him, and elther
this thing must be stopped or there will |

me'
“Tlicre i$ one way we ean bead that
off,” Molly quietly assured him. “We
can bresk our engagement.”
“Impossible!” immediately declared |

Bert, frightened. “1 didn’'t mean any- |

| thing Hlke that. Molly," and Le attempt-
and pleclog ont the other with painful. P

bt |1y knotted intellect.

| him with ¢alm satisfaction,
quarrel with bhim, which was a blow | 3 cgtm 3 :

ed to take ber bands and perform n
ittie of the lovemaking which he l:adi_
rather neglected.

“I menn it, though,” she Insisted, |
drawing her hnnds away from him. !
“Onr engazement has only l.rm!gl;ll
tronble 1o everybody  concerned .'m(ll'
has subijects] we to more than ope In |

sl which 1T had no right to ur-»:o-'tr

L If we declare it off both you and fa-

ther cun go right back to where you |

| were dn & business way,"”

“It's too Inte for thet,” he assured |
ler, sltting down to reason It out with '

ler on the commercial pinne since she
seemed to [nsist wpon it *I could
never regain the political friendship
which 18 necessary to my style of busi
ness. My commercial career in this
clty 19 at an end, and my socinl stand.
Ing would be also. Knowing this, 1
have been fv correspondence with my
people in Baltlmore. They have a
magnificent business opening there for
me, but it takes £100,000 to obtain con
trol of it. I Inid the matter before
your father, and he investignted 1t |
Our conclugion s this—if we can close |
up our business satisfactorily Lhere and |
he can sell this place we shall bave Iy
the neighborhood of $150.000 clear Le-
tween us. You and 1 are to marry, go
to Maryland with your father, enter
Inte business and take up the social
position to which we are entitled
When 1 take you there as my bride, '
Molly, everybody's golng to be very
proud of you, nnd 1 am guite sure thot
you will lke the soclal atmosplere
thers much better than here. ['ve
dwelt on this so often to you that it
must seem like an old story. and yet
this {8 the first time that it hag seemed
Verv nenr tp us,”

Molly felt herself wondering why |
this glittering promise fulleq to theill |
hee ns it had ueed to do !

- | F
“I'll be the proudest Glider that was |

ever In the family when 1 can take von |
howe as wy wife,” he went on.  “It's
all ‘ent and dried, Molly, and we ex
pect to have everything closed up be |
fore our wedding duy If we can hold
Sledge off that long.™ l

| have dope n benutiful job of

p—

»And yet yon seoll me for DS

yon hold Sledze off when Foul i
do it yourselyes,' she retorted i
¥ou actunlly sugzested to M SR
shounld se+ what | could do with bi®

I don't like the way you're
about it," he confessed.

“You should be proud of m&":’i
proved him. 1 think that l."

v ]
she Legan laughing  “Were ""
put on onr very best frocks »
be n credit to yon You're
and she began to Jook hu!!snllfﬁ

“Let's forget (1" offered M‘]’ﬁ"
fng, and took her in his arm& ol
the girl for me, Molly, and thee
be any more enyled conple In
than we™

He kissed her and held N‘f
talked to her of the soclal ®
which nwalted them, the in B
had always pleased her Mll' '
plans for the futaore After
wonld make o splendidis
ple. 111 owe

Maoreover, she d l
father and Fert to give thes
business start, L]
(Continned next S,ll'ﬂ-l'”"

Look! Look! uﬂ
Genuine Sprmgﬁf“‘d
Sherman coal
$3.350 per ton.
1 2500 3rd Ave

-

v
Phone B-I‘

1193,
\

1]

For 75c—Next Week Only |

Plus Five Trademarks from Quaker Oats Packages, Standard Size
or Plus Two Trademarks from Quaker Oats Packages, Large Size

This Quaker Cooker

We have supplied perfect double Cookers to over 700,000 homes,
to make Quaker Oats more delightful.
to bring out the fullness of the flavor and aroma.

Such a Cooker as this, if sold at retail, would cost more than
| most homes would pay. But our purpose requires it in every home
| where Quaker Oats are used, so we ourselves supply it.
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